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DUST THE TYPe 








a frequent reason why 


one car is so much better than another 


of the same make and model ..... 








‘Twre in age and appearance, one car shoots 
eagerly ahead, while the other lags far behind. In 
traffic, on hills, there’s the same startling difference. 

Such contrasts can usually be traced directly to a 
difference in the quality of gasolines used. Ordinary 


. 


gasolines are “slow”— they do not vaporize fast 
enough to keep pace with the engine. The result— 
starved cylinders! And an engine that cannot accel- 
erate properly. 

The new and better Texaco vaporizes rapidly at 
all engine speeds — it is a high test gasoline. The 
harder you step on the accelerator, the faster full- 
powered “dry gas” flows into the cylinders. Try 


Texaco today. Let the comparison—and the con- 





trast—prove its value. The new and better Texaco 
is sold in every State at all pumps bearing the 
Texaco Red Star with the Green T. Everywhere 
uniform, high test—a premium gasoline at no 
added price. 

And for safe, dependable lubrication — Texaco 


Golden Motor Oil—clean, clear, pure. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


The late revolution in Mexico, New York ( itv. we under The trans-Atlantic flyers have 
it Is reported, cost slightly more stand, has just been theoreticalls inother hazard these davs. ‘1 he: 
than tifteen million dollars ce stroved by enemy bombing might collide with othe. plane S. 
ludging by the newsreels, how planes We are informed. how 
ever. it wasn't worth it. ever, that hile the buildings are 

till intact the streets are in their According to the Wets, Pro 
usual condition. hibition now costs us nearly a 

Now that the Republican Party billion dollars a vear. and ac 

firmly established in the Ten And s] ng of streets. rumor cording to the Drvys it save u 
nessee mountains, we expect to has it that’ New York motorist rie irly four billion a year Ap 
see Mr. Hoover exercise some of ire now torming an associatior parently another thing that 
his war-time talent at feud-con to try and get the boys out of the Prohibition has failed to dry up 
trol. trenches by Christmas. is the controversy. 





Maly l, 


have you 8s7 t out under this 











GIRL oesperare DESMOND IN SNOOT! 


Have you heard the one about 


Brogan and Slogan? Come in the washroom, girls. “Well, 
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the three Irishmen, Hogan, 


sapadillows,” yawned the chemistry professor, “what is done 


ith the by products of gasoline? 
the hospital!” 


j - " , 
Rain, rain, rain—will it never cease? 


go mad, Doctor Davidson! 


Lots of Noise 
Nitt—How did you celebrate 
the Fourth of July? 
Witt—Honking the horn of my 
automobile in line at a ferry. 


Then there was the dry snooper 
who was so lazy he didn’t go out 
after the bootleggers; he phoned 
and had them deliver it. 


The Gold-Digger’s Version 


It’s all work and no play to 
make a dull boy with jack. 


“They're generally taken to 


burbled That Greasy Phi-Bete in the Front Row. 


Sometimes I think I shall 


I Raise You 


taise your cows that calmly 


browse, 


Raise your ducks and hens, 


Raise your geese, your shee p tor 


fleece, 
Your grunting pigs in pens. 
Raise your peas, your celeries, 
Your apples by the pecks 
I and wife devote our life 


To raising little checks 


Artrutcr | 


LipPpMANN 


A real tear-bringer is the story 
of the Scotchman who died of a 
broken heart. He stood treat for 
the gang in a spr ik easy so that 
the boys wouldn't think him as 
close as story-tellers make his 
countrymen out to be, and then 
found out that all the time they 
thought he was Irish. 

R. J. Dunn, Jr. 


On Your Vacation 


It’s awful to get sunburned, 
For sunburn CAUSES pain; 
Just think of that. vacationers, 
And you won't mind the rain. 
R. C. O’Brien 


Peopk who got frozen in rum- 


I 


1 


e seats last winter can now sit 


1 them while the car is parked 
in the sun and get thawed out. 





“Perhaps you had hetter look at the qas, dear.’” 





I hice 
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Loads of Fun 


Oscar is looking forward to 
our pienic next month.  Osear 
always has a swell time because 
he always gets enough to eat. | | 
remember on one occasion Clara | 
forgot the sandwiches every 
darn one of them. All we had 
was six boiled eggs and a bottl 
of strawberry preserve for eight 
people. Was Osear peeved? Not 
i bit of it. 

The more prem 5 We h ive th: 
fatter he gets. It's a funny 
thing. At home when we have a 
nice bie dinner Oscar languishes. 

I've known him to. gain six 

pounds it some picnics. He 

didn’t even get sore the time that ‘ 

] forgot a bottle opener for the 

ginger ale: as a matter of fact 

he isn’t much on ginger ale any 

how. Yes, sir, 

he can hardly | 

wait Trom one 
| 
| 


pienic to the — 


next. Osear is 





our pet ant 
eater. 
Pr. «3 4 


“Huh I wouldnt bye seen dead n — 


With No Blanks “a 
an 
In this country we have. fire 
works on the Fourth of July. In 
Mexico they have ’em on Elec 
tion Day. 


There’s manv a vocket flask 
; | 


near the seat of the government. 


The smalle r bills will by scarce 
at first, and also later on for lots 


ot pe ople ‘ 


The comedian on the New 
York stage who SaVvs Mister Ford 


must be in the house because his 





car is parked out in front may ii 
know Mister Ford, but he doesn't | 
know Mister Whalen. 





‘> 
Let the Rest of the Wor d h 0 f 
all Ss 4 ] 4 a“ ), 


Go By iL 


gz@w <> f 
If the fellow who wrote that CA Y 


| 
| 
song wants to do it he should 
build his love nest not away out | 
in the west but any place along Sworp-SwaLLower’s Wire—Please don’t do that around the 
i main highw Ly ind sit on the haby, John. I have a hard enough time now trying to teach her 


porch on a Sunday afternoon. not to put things in her mouth! 
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‘FRAGILE 
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HK SEEN HIS DUTY AND HE DONE IT! 


t 
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“Oh, baby, wotta snooty bean-shooter that’d make, eh, Oliv 


No Problem For Us 


Now that summer’s drawing nigh, 
We are planning, wife and I, 
Just where we shall go away, 


We are packing every day. 


Though she likes the seashore 
be st, 

I like mountains for a rest; 

But where she decides to go, 


That’s okay with me, you know. 


Some men argue with their wives 

When vacation time arrives; 

Their chief worry’s not the 
weather 


But where they will go together. 


But when we go to the station 
On our annual vacation, 
Why, for different points we're 
he ade d; 
We're companionate ly wedded. 
—R. C. O’Brien 


Yes, Yes 
Nitt—What does a deaf and 
dumb guy do when he’s on an 
elevator? 
Witt He gets a lot of rides 
up and down until somebody else 





calls his floor. 


“<i hat male is he, Wilbert?” 
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Noted Girl Writer Flays Carping Reviewers! 


Landlubbers 


Joan PeRELMAN 
Famous girl adventuress- 
authoress in her seaworthy 
icebor yawl, “Leave Fifty 
Pounds Today, Please.” 


New York, June 29.- 
Arriving yesterday in New 
York harbor in her sea 
going icebox, “Leave Fifty 
Pounds Tod iv. Pie ise, 
Joan Perelman, nineteen 
vear-old girl author, today 
defied critics of her book 
with smouldering eves. 

“The rotten old sissies, she grated with ill 
constrained furore. “They brand my book a pack 
of lies and not one of them has ever been inside 
an icebox, let alone put to sea in one! 

I had forced my way into her lavish apartment 
at the exclusive Feinberg-Carteret Hotel on Colum 
bus Circle de spite the protests of Phobia, her col 
ored maid, and found the insouciant miss, who has 
spent most of her life in iceboxes at sea, scantily 
clad. The blood mounted to her t mpl s when she 


heard my footsteps, but quickly dismounted when 





Ignorant of Iceboxes, Claim! 
By S. J. Perelman 


she saw it was me. I hastily threw a robe about 
her exquisite form replete with all sorts of girl- 
hood and allure. 

“IT am covering this for Junge, Miss Joan,” I 
explained, lighting a cigar. “What is your reply 
to the reviewers who attacked ‘The Refrigerator 
of the Deep,’ now in its seventy-fourth thousand ?” 

“Please don’t smoke those cigars,” she begged. 
“They get in the curtains. Here's a whole box 
I shook out of the curtains this morning.” 

“You shook all these out of the curtains?” I 
said narrowly, 

Well—er—not exactly,” she replied widely. 
“But what is it you want to know?” 

“We want your life story, Miss Joan,” I said. 
“And please leave out all the clean parts.” 

“With pleasure,” she smiled, her nimble fingers 
busily shelling the glib caviar. My stepfather, 
Irving Iceberg, came from an old line of Jewish 
salts and seafaring men. They had gone down 
to the seu im ice boxes as far as one could remem 
ber. My first recollection is of Captain Iceberg 
s floorwalker on an Electrolux mounting twenty 


two guns in Frisco bay. When I was one vear old 
I could already spit a curve in the wind. When 
I was two I could spit two curves in the wind. 
And by the time I was tive I could spit five curves 





Our ViILvaat 


1 soirée was recently given for a number of our intelligentsia to meet a well-known poet. 


a 





Sin a Neto iota at 
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in the wind. And when I was 
ten fay 

Wait, wait. I know!” I cried. 
“You could spit ten curves in the ? 
wind! 

“Why, how did you know?” 
she que ried, wide eved. 

“| just felt it.” I blushed. I 
guess it's Inv woman's intuition.” 

“Well, resumed Miss Joan. 
‘I remember one time some sport- 
ive dolphins crawled aboard in 
Papua and stole a prlece ol pork 
I had been hoarding to grease 
the cook’s nose with Xmas Eve. = 
How I cried! I guess they must 


have done it on porpoise, 









There was a deep silence while LIVING Yur 
| drummed on the table She SKELETON 
watched me nery ously, her 
startled fawn’s eves bright with Far Lap Q) hel @ mabrew essem i ee eee ee ee 
tears “y 188 : 

ai ict tj 

Listen, Morris,” I said finally, 
you and I get it, sure. But 
how about those tens of thou 
sands of people out there in the _ 
barbe r she ps and de ntal parlors 4 ' 

S y 
How about all those people out x > « 
4 , 

there on Columbus Circle: SF 

“Aw gee, it’s just a_ vicious i i 
Circle, shi poute d “| remem- 4 
ber one night in that Childs’ over } 
there Y 

“Yes. ves, iI know all about \s DUMBELLo 





THAT,” I interrupted briskly. 
And now, tell me, would it be 
asking too much to see the Es- 
cape Trom the Icebox trick which 


vou intend using 


- -- PATENT 
er. SED 


SES ESE SUESE 
a Ke, eee 


in vaudeville?” Se \ 
VAS EA Els BA 


She assented readily, and with 
the aid of her maid. Ada May, 


we soon had her trussed up neatly BRUNETTI Isn’t it sickening the way the men will fall for 


and lowered headforemost into a head of yellow hair! 


the re trigerator. 

“Are you re ady, Ne rvo? I 
asked tensely, my hand gripping 
the pistol. 

“All clear, matey,” sang out 
the intre pid mermaid. I fired 
and scares ly had the smoke 
cleared away when she appe ared 
complete ly undone and almost as 
good as new. As she wiped the 
radishes and bits of butter from 
her eves, she « x plained how the 
escape was effected. 

“You see, this is a special ce 
box,” she indicated. “It has two 
rooms, a dining alcove and bath. 
As soon as I am lowered into the \ 
top, my assistants, who have been 
hiding in the foyer, place me in 
the tub, flood it with hot water. - 
and in a trice the bonds are 





soaked = off. Thev are only 4 You've possibly wondered, right up to now, « hy Scotchmen’s 
Continued on page 31 sticks are crooked. 

















The neat bid for fame 


Recreation 


Great place this Hotel Mam 
moth in the Pines! I am thrilled 
no end by the sparkling mountain 
lake that mirrors the fleecy clouds 
as they scud across a brilliant 
blue sky. I listen in rapture to 
the blithe melodies from a thou 
sand birds’ throats—melodies that 
blend into a great outdoor sym 
phony concert. The tossing, rest 
less pines whisper to me of age 
old secrets, of sights they saw 
when noble redskins wandered 
these mountain trails, long befor 
the white man came. Hundreds 
of flowers in bloom present a ka 


le idoscopic picture of ever-chang 


ing color. Here is a vivid red. 
There a delicate blue. And there 
a pre tty purple. Insects hum 


lazily and zealous spiders spin 


their silken webs. 


Yes, it’s lulling, languorous, 
lovely. Sometimes I forget en 
tirely that my apartment in town 
is fifteen degrees cooler, that my 
wife’s cooking is a thousand times 
better, that my own bed is more 
comfortable, that mv roof doesn’t 
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leak, that my bedroom at home is 
devoid of uninvited, voracious in 
sects, and that I was a jackass 
ever to leave town! 


—Artuvur L. Lippmann 








the first bathing beauty to surf-board to Europe. 


The talking movie has created 
another problem for the movie 
fan. He doesn’t know whether 
to listen to the picture or his 
companion, 


The captain uses a Lustora hair sheik to quell the waves 


during a squall. 





Lats 
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EVEN THE BEST GRIPS CAN GO BACK ON YOU AT TIMES 








“Now, Bert, ain't you glad I told yer not to bring anything ashore?” 


pt mete 
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NONE OF YOUR SQUASH-BUCKLING AROUND HERE, ROARED 
rHE POLIZEI. 


He Yu, Jake 2 thie A wd SauYs {OH SHOU F ind n the hautboys and et the mi haut. | 
“Nu, nu, my good man,” beqan the prose iting attorney, “we you there at the | 
nce ption of the altercation “ai “Ne , nr fe ag sfammered I. Q. Siv-and Five } iahths, 

“but IT was there when the fight started!” She was tat, but she qrew leana playing 


on her concertina, Le na, ta 


Life in Our American ind Bones clambake will be held iside and cards were dropped. 
Universities this vear at Savin Rock, as usual, Stover morosely fingered — his 
nd not at Conev Island, as vou stein. The tension was terrific, 
Down Through the Ages seem to desire. That’s final.” ind when Dink finally spoke an 

By G. H. Faulkner The smoke-tilled room grew almost audible sigh went up. 
suddenly = silent. seer was set Le Baron,” he said, “Skull 

ee say, fellows! Have vou : 
heard = the news that’s going 


‘round the college?” 

No. Tell us, Dick,” they cried 
with one voice. 

‘Frank Armstrong has been 
caught in the Dean's office steal- 
ing examination papers ! 

“Not Frank Armstrong of the 
’warsityl’ 

The very same.” 

“Whatever shall our team 
do now? 

Silk nee ensue d, broke n only by 
an occasional groan. Then Rich 
ard Yardsley spoke once more, 

Tubby Benton,” he said, “you 
will have to play center rush 


against Harvard tomorrow!” 


« « % 





“Stover.” burst out Le Baron. f 
“you must quit this radical non 


sense. I warn you that the Skull It seems there was no park im the neighborhood ... 














~ 


ind Bones can co to 1] Now 
get out of my room ill of you 

Nervously they left. crowding 
through the door until all had 
gone save Storey. 

Dink,” said he ° you re l 
d—mned fool, but, by the wods,. 
l admire your courage. And I'll 
see that Helen hears the truth. 

There were tears in Stover’s 
cve 5S as he closed the door. 

* * * 

Avery was writing a song for 
the Triangle show, but his mind 
was not on his work. Sibyl. He 
was thinking of Sibyl . . . the 
little devil she thought she 
had him well, she was not 
the first to cherish such illusions 

but what a be auty ee . that 
last dance. 

Sudde nly he realized that he 
could) not remember what had 
hapype ned after that last dance. 
Too much of Van Arman’s gin 
again. He shrugged his shoulders 
and continued to search after a 
rhyme for “‘oligar« hy.” 

The door of his bedroom opencd 
and he turned. Sibyl! Sibyl in 
his bedroom door * . Sibvl 
startlingly en negliqes Then le 


Atter that 
last dance they had been married 


reine mibe ré d. Qt course, 


A minister in Princeton 


Junction had performed the cere 


mony or had they been mar 
ried by a Justice of the Peace? 
He couldn't reeall well, at 


any rate, they were married 
yes, that would account for Sibyl 
it must account for Sibyl. 
* % * 

The trio seated on the steps of 
Delt dis 
cussing the charms of the latest 
to the 
across the way. 

“That 
mean! 


the Gamma house were 


addition boarding-hous« 


built, what J 
it, Short?” 
averred Shor 
‘ Hot? Wow! 
“Knows her eggs, Don't 


ss 


woman's 
How 


“She don’t miss,” 


about 


tv. “I’ve met her. 
too. 
she Hor’ce?”’ 

“You're said 
Horace, a senior and the oldest of 
the three. “Kinda dumb in some 
ways, though. Walt Brandon says 
he was talkin’ to her about books 
and 


dam’ tootin’,”’ 


once she said her favorite 


author was Jane Eyre.” 
“Well, what’s wrong with that? 
Boy, she’s built, what I mean.” 
* ¥ * 


(Continued on 26) 


page 
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“They 
a 


? ’ 
I nad re 


Shall I send it?” 
wanted to see how much 


Vadam, pounds. 
I don’t want to buy it. J just 


"aad 


duce 


Ny 
a ’ V 1 fj 


Er ROPEAN Soar BOXER 
“We're 


I dete st kings! 
rrother—TI hate cabbages.’’ 


soul-mates, 


11 





ae 
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INDEPENDENCE DAY 














he 7 


Statesmanship 


owarp th end of the reparation n 

Owen Young was so exhausted that | te 1 

in bed practically ill of the time bet n ses 
sions When lhe ippe ired it was with black rines 
is big as butter plates under his eves Yet he was 
tLWavs his patient, smiling, kindly se ind in 
face of every threat of failure. cour iweous, opt t 
ind tenacious When he had won, when tl 
nent was reached which meant that the w was 
ré illy over after ten vears of bickering, he still had 
spirit to announce it to the press with a jok his 
lips “T am not sorry because for some time now | 


have been receiving inquiries from the United States 


Vin ition would he 


as to when my over. 

Two days later, at a luncheon with the cpert 
ind correspond nts, he gave in int yrmal ta k ol 
tremendous import. No notes were taken. And he 
cause the speech touched such great issues that mis 
quotation would be serious. the ne wspaper men 


Young directly. But what he 
The 


tool for 


igreed not to quote 


world s CAD! 


shaping in 


did was to challenge capitalism. 
talistic 
ternational relations. 
blacksmith shop. 


machine is faulty as a 
You can’t mak i turbine in a 


Competition has been carried to 


such a point that nations are fighting against 
other instead of working together tor the advan 
ment of civilization. If the nations can't get to 


gether under capitalism, it may well be that othe 
deas than those of capitalist SsOcit ty will have to be 
xiven a hearing. That is why the Young plan creates 


the Bank for International Settlements, so that in 
( rnational banking can be conducts d on a vast seal 
without upsetting the balance of the world. 


Naturally Mr. Young’s triumph inspires ambitious 


Democrats with the idea that het s the champion 
to be run for President in 1932 But as this page 
has said before, such a man should not be wasted in 


the White House merely to suit a party’s need. No 
body, not even a Herbert Hoover, can make a go of 
And poli 
Industrial statesmanship must rule 


the presidency without playing politics. 
tics are passing. 
the world 


slant would have the temerity to say 


from now on. No man with a_ political 
has said on various occasions. 

Owen Young is at the very core and axis of the 
Let him stay there. and 


continue to be what he is today, the world’s greatest 


new economic revolution. 


and least trammeled statesman. 
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The Collegiate Line 
A }LOSSAR) f current coegiats lang 
4 the Princeton Alumni Weekly compiled 
elder. He 


xpressive phrases. To study hard is, obvious] 


Lippe its 


ippat 
1 


ntly by an amused dug up some splen 


d dly 


pound the books course is to 


) To pick in easy 

hop 1 gut. If the course turned out to be hard 
ifter all, it “backfired.” If vou passed an exami 
nation triumphantly, you “creamed” it If vou are 
flunked or otherwise discomfited, you hay been laid 
an egg The stag who tries to lure a girl away 
from her escort is doing some “high-class wolfing.’ 


To throw yourself wide open to criticism is to “stick 


, » 1) 1 
neck. l'o SINOKE l 


out your cigar IS ) snap 
a butt.” 

Well, some of these sound all right. or as the boy 
say, oke. Others sound to us dopeless; not jus 


heard 
svnthetic and not at a 
ditors 0 


because we don't happen to have them our 


selves, but because thre Vv are 
characteristic Wi 
the Alumni Weekly 


mavbe thev stuck out 


wonder whether the 


haven't been laid an 


ore 
the ir rie ks 


Army Amateurs 


West 
ithletic 
Harvard and 


ind get 


Fisu, Jr... is urging Point 


JH amieros that 
ind Annapolis ought to resume 
ht. just as 


quit their 


tions. Of course. thev ou: 


Princeton ought to foolishness 


But in the 


together again. Army Navv ca th 
issue goes deeper than a school-boy squabble. It 
has to do with the amateur-professional problen 
The Navy has the three-year eligibility rule Th 
Army contends that a cadet should bs permitt d to 
round out a full six vears of football Nearly half 
of the Army athletes played on college teams befor 


West Point. But the 
they went 


going to only real 


there to be 


que stion is 


whether trained as army 


officers, or merely to play football. The re ply Is 
that, in a period of ten years, ot the football men 
who had previously been college players only eight 


The 


another illustration of the complexities, inconsisten 


resigned from the Army. whole affair is just 
cies and inanities of the amateur-pro controversy. 
Nobody has any accepted wisdom on the subject, or 
both 


Surely nothing is being 


any accepted solution, except to get sides to 
agree to a four-year rule! 
gained by refusing to play ball, 


a a a 





. 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
The Sti ai Shovel 

















“Porter! 


Fourth of July 


Driving sister to the station, 
Taking mother for a ride; 
Father finds his day’s vacation 
Not just what the name’s im- 
plied. 


He must take good care of Willie, 
Guard him while his crackers 
last; 
No one seems to think it silly, 
Hearing how his day is passed. 


Quite the old routine and truly 
Not a one to cause dismay 
Save to Dad, who wonders bluely 
Why it's Independence Day! 
—CarrROLL CARROLL 


Or Build a Subway 


The long lost son returned 
home, with whiskers. 

“Where were you?” inquired 
his anxious parents. 

“T was watching them repair 
a road,” was the reply. 
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Porter! Bring me another pillow! 


girl in the 


App 


Getting a double connection when talking to the 


world, 


Horrors 


O} 


had 


‘'LELEVISION 








prettiest 
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r the three New York actors’ clubs that go in 
() for annual shows, the Players’ does far the 
best by itself. The Lambs’ devotes itself 
largely to dressing up like girls and interrupting 
series of vaudeville sketches with musical mélanges 
of the old-time musical comedy composers and num 
bers in which the pseudo-chorus-girls jump coyly 
through paper hoops. The Friars’ exhibitions gener 
ly consist in William Collier's derisory wisecracks 
t the Lambs’ expense and in stereotyped acts drafted 
for the evening from the two-a-day. But the Play 
ers’, belic ving that men dressed as women should 
left to the college shows and that vaudeville should 
be left to vaudeville, takes upon itse¢ lf the production 
of one or another established play of the past and 
seeks to prove to the public that there may be other 
virtues to an actors’ club than a bar. 

This year’s Players’ offering was Langdon Mitch 
ell’s dramatization of Thacke ray's “Vanity Fair,” 
passing under the title, “Becky Sharp” and, while no 
great shakes in the direction of acting, was at least 
another club manoeuvre in the right direction. Even 
an indifferent presentation of some such play is more 
to be encouraged than indifferent club vaudeville and 
a night of Broadway smart cracks. 

It seems to me, however, that the Players’ Club 
was guilty of very dubious practise in advertising 
its play in the daily papers as acted “by 58 stars of 
the spe aking stage.’ Aside from the fact that, un 
less I am a bad ccunter, there are only 56 réles in 
Mitchell's entire play, two of them those of door 
openers and closers, and aside from the further fact 
that two of the other réles were played by a single 
actor, the naked eye could discern very few mimes 


on the platform who by any stretch of the imagina- 





tion could be identified as stars, whether of the 
speaking or anv other stage. Mary Ellis. Cecilia 
Loftus, James T. Powers, Basil Sydney, Donald 
Brian. Etienne Girardot and Wright Kramer may 
conce ivably come under the classification—Powers, 
Brian, Girardot and Kramer having to go back a 
very long time to weigh in—but it would take a 
couple of dozen Lick telescopes to find anything ap 
proaching stars in such other members of the cast 
s Pam Sweeny, Alice Papo, Erna Rowan, Agnes 
Brady. Elsie Keene, Gerald Hamer, Jay Fassett, 
Doan Borup, William Sams, J. Walter Smith, Ray 
mond Thayer, Thompson Sweeny and thirty or more 
similar histrionic nonentities. 


I] 
Hk production oi post season gimeracks was ke pt 
up with something by a Dr. Hall at the Waldorf 
Theatre named “The Tired Business Man.” Drop 
ping in to see if the great tradition of “Decision,” 
Chippies.” “Marry the Man,” “The Come-on Man,” 


ry. 


Chinese O'Neill.” “The Jade God.” “The First 
Law.” ete., was being duly adhered to, I may 
report that it was. “The Tired Business Man” was 
unanimously elected a member of the club. I east 


Inv own vote at the end of the first act, whereupon, 
duty done, I withdrew politely to the open spaces. 

The fun, in a careless manner of speaking, began 
with the rise of the curtain. Though the program 
announced that the time of the action was 3 P. M., it 
de veloped peculiarly that it was late night on the 
stage and that the hero was just getting in from a 


party with his lady love. The scene was Topeka, 


Kansas, and it presently appeared that the dawn has 
(Continued on page 32) 





Theatre 





P pone Scene” Playhouse The joys “A Night in Venice” (Shubert)—Tom 
4 New York tenement in- Healy, LL.D., will make you chuckl 
vareniens ‘ “Little Accident’ Ambassador 
“Journey's End” Miller The wa good fooling about egitimat 
4 play worthy of 
‘ Bayes \ persist 
“Bird in Hand” (Moros Fr 
some doing English inn. They each Giceet)-—Anothe 
“The Love Duel” (Barrymore)—The Bane Plymouth) — Philip Barr 
, g Madame Barr se is ¢ of turns from John the Baptist to agreeal 
gata comed 
“Let Us Be Gay” (Litt Connubial “The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins A.A 
fheulties made int s fairish little Milne turns from his nursery rattle t 


Digest 


“Blackbirds” Eltinge 4 second “Grand Street Follies” (Booth 
company is now engaged in playing the strained effort to be very, very clever 
show 


“The New Moon’ Imperial 
“The Comet Through 4 Meedie’ s Melodious musical comedy 


Eye” Theatre r 
y “Hold Everything” Broadhurst 
“The Jade God” (Cort Rubbist Stull going along with cream in its coffe 
“Follow Thru” (46th Str Very Boge New ({msterdam 
g hoofing and vocal show Cantor cantata 
“Jonesy” (1 i)—Nothing in this “Nice Women” (Longacre)—Ser 
next issue 
“The Little Show” (Music Box)— , “Hot Chocolates” (iludsor 
( wheezeciog a“ 4 pleasant ner 
evening. “Adam’s Apple” (Princess)—Ditt 
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HOSTS WE'VE MET BUT ONCE 
The Eddie Guest Fan 
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ORR con ; 26, 
OPy's WE K° 
NLESS An ¢ irthquake jars Hollywood out of its in tow n for Aa wet k I ink down ( le ven doll iTs for two 
somnolence, the movies are in for a long hours of entertainment. 
drought lasting far into next year. The large As the movie can do little toward showing a well 
companies are ilmost tot illy committed to talking turned ankle exce pt photograph it. a photograph of 
and singing movies, and the smaller ones are follow the dull hocus pocus of a musical comedy plot bye 
ing obse iously as quickly as their money and talent 


qu l comes the epitome of dull entertainment It can only 
llow. While there have been a few talking movies 


give a second-hand version of such aimless rompings 
with genuine merit. there are so many mechanical 


to people who have never seen a musical comedy. 


and artistic difhculties that prevent the talking There are probably enough of those unfortunates to 
movie Trom being anything but a mechanical toy it is pay dividends for several vears for the big bovs, but 


a waste of time to g 


» into ny prolong ad eritieal dis it elimin ites thre THOV le is an attraction for those sour 
} ‘ a 

cussion of their future. souls who have seen musical comedies and who have 
Following the success of “The Jazz Singer’ the seen enough. 
producers have committed themselves to giving us 


: - . 7 There have been a few less meretric 1OUS attempts 
the worst hash of the decade s vaudeville and musical , ] ’ 
; ld R it making the talking movie prove something Alibi. 
ome stage it ample si s ) IS. Vain ‘ ’ 
< aly ig “ } ckEnhpoie Ice of old han ; I Gentlemen of the Press. Madame X and sull 
bow Man, NMiv Man, Innocents of Paris. The ' 
, ° ae dog Drummond are worth seeing : Alibi because 
Singing Fool,” and the more recent “Honky ‘Tonk, 


it is a moving picture, “Gentlemen of the Press” be 
cause of a superlative cast; “Madame X” because of 
the talented Ruth Chatterton, and Bulldog Drum 
mond” because of Ronald Colman and a director with 


are sound productions based on. the story of the 
clown with the breaking heart. Not only is the plot 
thin and trite but the singers and coon shouters sent 


out to put them over have just repr ated old acts in 


; an astonishing skill and sense of charn Inter 
which they have been earning their living for the ; 
. : ference was an earnest attempt at a serious produc 
past ten or fifteen vears they have made no effort 1 ‘ 
eer . . tion, and it was innocuous because of its actionless 
to he Ip the Camera or regard thre picture studio as a 


. ind unsuitable movie plot. 
platform requiring a ditferent technique than a 


‘ . ] ed ; , , \ 
smoke filled night club or the Palace stage. If the MUSICAL comedy Movies make lone \ we 
; The Cocoanuts the ra Ox | ollie s of 1929 : The probably shall bn aden d anything Approm hing the 
Broadway Melody” and “On With the Show ire worth of this handful of talking movies. However, 
movieized stage extrat iVANZAS As anvbody fan iliar I am curious to understand whi the produce rs are 
Ww ith Broadw i\ knows the main attrac tion ot in flooding the sl the atres W ith the most ancient sort ot 
ordinary E. ir] ( irroll, Shube rt or George White tw addle. I have yet to he ara man or woman speak 
MUS I¢ il show is that it gives us ple ntv of gals with favorably of the talking movies. If th curiosity 
plenty of flesh. Occasionally s Rls ma ee wears away and the mythical public tires of the 
bination turns out a ple asing piece of music, or a growing-pain squaw kings of the new movies, the pro 
Joe Cook or an Ed Wynn mav turn up with some ducers may be forced to give us some real meat. 
venuine come dy | or the most part the joke Ss iré Me antime, pull up al chair and sit down to a good 
take n from Ji dae ind Life. the tunes from anvbod\ second-hand musical comedy, That's to be the main 


and thre show de pends upon its color. its movement, dish lor months to come, 


and its well-turned ankles to make the corn-fed boys Continued on page 31) 





The Movie Guide 


“A Man’s Man”—In ti f wendeg | Gremmend”’ “Eternal Love’’—Jo! “East is East” —| Ch 
‘Alibi’? —One Chester M Talat teint, ok Genel ; ceo 
per t last y t “Hearts In Dixie’’ Negr ‘Honky-Tonk” —| 
“The Cocoanuts” — Mis: made entert t “ ” 

talk ' i } the M . Fetchit , Innocents of Paris’’—Maurice Che- 

“Betrayal” } ~e = valier sing e pleasing Fre 
g “Coquette” —The » ! but “Gentlemen of the Press”—Thre: " 
Mary P fwd wot } for 4 t od actor und r ‘ 


“Broadway” — A “The Valiant’? —Our weekly 
‘ \ ' ewsy i ca : 
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JUDGE 


WIG. 


A few weeks ago I referred to 


HAT 


handle of the racket. The ball 
my participation in a Ping-Pong shattered into thirty-nine pieces 
tournament. My participation at 
that time should be only slightly 


referred to, however. what with 


as it sailed back toward the net. 
J he re was consid rable discus 
sion as to whether I had won the 
point. Part of the pieces of the 
ball had fallen on one side of the 
net and part on the other. We 
counted the pieces and found that 
sixteen fragments of the ball had 


being out of training—I’ ve been 
going in for sweets heavily of 
late and the fact that I lasted 
but two gasping sets. I had 


never plaved the vane before 





this tournament I opened cold, fallen on my side of the net and 
if you please, against a seeded / ale twenty-three fragments on my 
player. His was a lightning opponent s side. Il, therefore, 
serve a hippitts hoppitty serve 1 won the point, and glasses were 
which confused both ball and me. | clicked and my health and prow 


During the first set’s play ] ess toasted. 
failed to return a ball across the 


net until the fourth point of the 


The second and last set pro 





eressed smoothly with me scoring 





sixth game. I had been stroking i { no more points. 
gracefully and fanning the ball P/ING YONG ,WHAT Ho; Ping-Pong, or Table Tennis if 
most of the set. A spectator, you prefer. is a game not to be 

for whom I have little made light of. Its 

respect, casually re popularity of twenty tin 

marked too loudly that years ago is on the ~~ d 

I might just as well way to being su ( AND “WHE » 4 

play with a palm-leaf passed. The élite of P i 

fan and keep myself Sands Point, in th 

cool, reaches of Long Is 

My winning point in land’s what-ho North 

the last game of the Shore, is missing 

first set was sensation meals to play the 

ally played and worthy game. Most Country 

of record. My opponent Clubs are installing 

served a cannon-ball to tables against bad 

the extreme corner of weather and flabby 

the table. I leaped at physiques. It is sur 

it with tightly held prising the exercise 

racket. A buffet lunch one gets from it. The 

had been served a f¢ Ww Paine should be playe d 

minutes before and one dressily. One should 
of the spectator-guests, for whom I have little re wear a heavy sweat shirt and white ducks. Sneak 
spect, had wandered into the ers should be worn against 
Ping-Pong scene eating a careless banana-eaters. 
banana. At the moment I 4 I'd like to encourage a Na 
leaped at the ball the banana f tional Ping-Pong Tourna 


peeling slipped from the 
spectator’s hand and found 
its haven beneath one of my 
flitting feet. Considerable 
momentum was thus added to 
my rush at the ball. I am 
not one to let go at such a 


ment and if the name Ping 
Pong sounds too silly, let’s 
get together and coin a real 
red-blooded name. In fact. 
I'll award an autographed 
Ping-Pong ball to whoever 
sends me a name that doesn’t 
moment, please know. and (ac + induce thoughts of wrist 
with the help of the banana 
I crashed into the ball. hit 
ting it firmly just above my 
encircled thumb with — the 


slapping. 
I'd like some quick sug 
gestion from my _ public—l] 





lose sleep easily, you know 
Jupur, Jr 








Department store discards ordinary shox windows; 


type attracts more attention, 


“What would you do if a 
squall came up?” 


“I'd give him a nut.” 


Down South when a_ doctor 
wants his patients to say ° Ah” 
he asks them to give the first 
person singular of the personal 
pronoun. 


Then there were the two opera 
singers from the same town who 
got together and compared notes, 


And did you know about the 
racketeer’s restless young flappe r 
daughter who was always want 
ing to go places and do peopl 4 
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finds this 


More Grim Fairy Tales 

“Yes, our new building will be 
ready for occupancy the first of 
October.” 

“We'll deliver your suit at six 
o'clock sharp.” 

Bachelors’ Laundry — Socks 
Darned.” 

“My dear sir, don’t forget that 
we are living in a_ prohibition 
country.” 

“Our records show, Mr. Gunch, 
that vou have three hundred dol 
lars more than you thought in 
your account.” 

“Yes, indeedy a cold shower 
every morning, man and boy, for 
twenty years.” 

“Easy Payments Arranged.” 

“Of course, we Californians 
admit that our climate is not per 
fect.” 

“Just a small one, Frank—I've 
got to be home for dinneg.”’ 

Hau Siri 


Senior—What makes you think 
that Guzer is lazy? 

Hardy Perennial — Whenever 
he buys the Saturday Evening 
Post he tears it in half and makes 
two trips. 


Frosh—Who was that Irish 
man the newspapers were so full 


of a while ago? 
Soph- -What Irishman? 
Frosh—lI. Malone. 





That’s right! I was to get Aqnes some flypaper! 


te 
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Harken, Kallakak, 


how may 


% First Mevican Rebe’—-Where’s 
one know but one man and _ yet } the aviation corps 
have a wide acquaintance ~~ Second Ditto He quit! 
Tell me, riddles charm me ie ae L. A. Mortey, Jr., 
t , , ( 
not. : ty \ Virginia ’29 
Why. fool, by knowing Paul ‘TW -« 
f‘ * b ( o wu ~S 
Whiteman iN When better girls are made, 
Arruur NEWMAN, : ~/ 
Ci. Sa-e Be Of 


Hispano-Suiza will make then 
/ L. A. Mottey, Jr., 
I hear Joe got a triple the 


Tirainia "29 
other dav.” 


| She was only a_ dentist’s 
Tha h-l! I didn’t even know 4 daughter, but she came of good 
he was married.” j xtraction,. 
{ALPH C. SHAFFER, mar = hd —S. H. RECK, JR. 
U. of Washington 730 wes Towa State ?29 
cade 
What ho, Perseus, can vou 
Hist. Re vere nd Day idson., dost “<i hat } ind of tohace co do 
thou know what a_ carpenter vou smoke?” 
bird is? 


give me a sentence 


containing the 
word Ezekiel?” 
“Velvet.” 

No, good Bassanio. 


Verily. Four times four 
. sn “IT thought it was some hind Ezekiel to sixteen.” 
: 3 ion portly of cloth.” {uss Kina, Epwarp R. Bosiey, Jr.. 
Fordham °32 Minnesot Inde finitely 


[nd wer °DQ) 
Movie Collegians I Would 
Like to Meet 

The room full of co-eds who 
look like Follies girls. 

The flunk whoin the 
passes, 

The villain 


nals. 


profe ssor 








who sells the sig 

The football 
(ro in there 
fight clean!’ 





( oach who SaVS, 


, and fight hard, but 


Frank Lynn Parke, 
Fordham 


Ve rily . Fortescue 


" yon phono 
graph appears to be 


run down.” 
Egad, Montmorenc V; tis what 
comes ol running 


around = so 
THitui¢ h.’ 





—Raovut BLuMBERG, 


Yale 729 





And while 





, 47% 
we're on the sub- \ 
jeet of famous feebs, let us not 
neglect to weave a wreath for 
Little Louise, who thought that 
the Passion Play was written by 
Elinor Glyn. 
Greorce Mitpurn., King Artruur (to Guineve 
U. of Oklahoma °20 


It’s pretty, hut 
Woorren, University of 


is it Art? 
B.. W. 


Virgin 
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In Them Happy Days To Come 
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CANADIAN 
MOUNTAIN 
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“How do we get to Crowfoot Lodge?” 

“Go back to Lake Superior and follow first river to right. Turn left at second 


fork and follow mountain range until you come to glacier. 


Keep glacier to your 
right until you come to bay. 


Cross bay and keep on until you meet hills that run 
parallel to seashore. Turn left at mill and it will be the third hotel on the right.” 


24 
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SMUVGING™ BOOKS SIR, THIS iS AN OUTRAGE! = 


] | aD we laurels and gold medals 
to pass around we'd ship 
the lot to Erich Maria Re marque 
for his tremendous war novel “All 
Quiet on the Western Front. 
Told in terse, merciless prose 


that frequently soars to startling 
beauty, it pictures the destruction 
ot a generation of men. Destruc 
tion came through the annihilation 
of body and the blunting of spirit, 
strewing the post-war world with 
rotting corpses and the crippled, 
robbed of their natural heritages. 
This theme is spun around Paul 
Baumer, a German private, whose 
class at school enlists eagerly at 
19 to find itself incuriously dis 





illusioned a year later, aware of 
the hollow mocke rv of fighting 
tor glory and co ntry It behave 
henceforth — like automatons in 
the grip of militarism. It is re 


duced to animal fear under fir According to the press of the day, the moral disinte- 


sration of the American people was sealed the night 
“Little Egypt” danced the hootchy-kootchy at Old 


1 fact which doesn't impair it 
soldi ry ind laughs at Ole Man 


Re iper a few hours later. safe 


Leila lk: andeuats aff culties. Sherry’s way back in the 80's.” "This, certainly, is the 

All of physical war from the set-in of social decay,” said ! eaches Chapman, who 
German viewpoint (not much r tided the dinner, but after almost a half-century the 
different from any other) is American people are still doing nicely. 


recorded. But mainly the author 
makes a starkly real study of the 


utter desolation war seeps into 


Even before that famous party, Melachrino Cigarettes 
added a note of distinction to every occasion, as they 
do today. Their pure Turkish tobacco—the choicest 


5 | ie l ( 2s. Ss ) ers . ; ° . : a 

rs A : va “i se ayes a ; and most costly grown—makes them the finest 
ae) NOmMeIUtsS it — ¢ cs ons - . = — 

the right of others to precipitate guality cigarettes in America 

him into war's vicious void. to » Ref. Sat r ‘a 90% 


I ] , ? 
moments when he recalls the loss 
of life’s beauty and to moments RTTES 
replete with ironic, gallows y| 
humor: the laughter of classmates 
being mowed down. one by one 


1879-1929 — 50 YEARS A LEADER 


or once a writer has created 
the sheer horror and brutality of QUALITY STANDS THE TEST OF TIME 
life-in-death. Who misses this in 
hard, relentless and poignant 
steel point etching of the War. 


STRAW TIPS 
misses the best bet these weary 


CORK TIPS 


eves h ive laid the Tnise lve s to since PLAIN ENDS 


Boyd s “Thru the Wheat.” Bar 

















busse "s ‘U nde r Fire.”’ Thom 
ason’s ‘Fix Bavonets”’ and Mot 
tram’s “Spanish Farm.” We're a 


Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon 
The Union Tobacco Company 
511 Fifth Ave., New York City 


sure great will be the number 
who will hail this young Ger 
man’s work though they may have 
flung “Hun” at him back around ‘ ; 
1914-18. We have advanced. Gentlemen: Please send me your Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 

% * * Melachrino Cigarettes—Cork tips, Straw tips and Plain ends, (2) the 
score pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two packs of 
the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, free of any advertising, bearing 


my monogram, $4.75 value, for which I enclose my check for $2.50. 





We have praise in a nutshell 
for W. R. Burnett's ‘Little 
Cesar,’ an underworld novel 
built around the brief saga of a Initials 


Chicapo wop racketeer, and for 





Deere ee es ee Name. 
| Vitia Delmar’s “Loose Ladies, 
| excellent tales of feminine forti- | a ae ee a RES eee eS eee eee isla 
t -j > B ; 
ude in the Bronx ™ ea ee re ; 
feo Sus:. i+ = e=—=— 
© THE UNION TOBACCO COMPANY 
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THE SOPHISTICATED WAY TO THE 


MEDITERRANEAN 














Cunard R. M.S. Scythia... Jan. 28, 1930 


Exclusively Chartered for Frank's 
Eighth Annual Cruise DeLuxe 

A sailing that is definitely a 
smart entrée to the historic Sea 
of Antiquity. An itinerary which 
is a brilliant sum total of all 
others ... that reveals a rare 
panorama of Egypt... Cairo, 
Luxor, Assuan... the Holy 
Land, sacred and inspiring... 
that includes Venice... the tow- 
ering magnificence of Dalmatia 
-. + North Africa, Spain, Italy, 
Turkey, Greece, Monte Carlo... 
ports of pleasure, fashion an: 
romance ... interspersed with 
charming social interludes 
aboard a ship seven times tried 
and proved superb for cruising. 

And quite naturally, 54 years 
of travel experience... the per- 
sonal supervision of minutest 
details ... are obvious reasons 
why Frank’s Mediterranean 
Cruise is preferred by those so- 
phisticated travelers who yearly 
sail to the world’s most fascinat- 
ing sea. 

67 glorious days... Cunard’s 
finest First Class Service and Cui- 
sine. Membership limited to 390 
guests... half capacity. Rates 
including shore excursions from 
$950.00. Free stop-over in 
Europe and return by any Cu- 
nard steamer. ; 


Fascinating Literature on Request 
Established 1875 


N 
we 


COMPANY 


542 FIFTH AVENUE at FORTY-FIFTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
PHILADELPHIA . + 1529 Locust Street 
CHICAGO . . « 175 No. Michigan Avenue 

“AN FRANCISCO aa 


29 Geary Street 


"an 
. 


TraveLceo Sopn—T his painting 


“Yeh? Why not loosen up and 


Life in Our American 
Universities 
Continued from page 11) 


James Huxley Hemingway, 
1930, Columbia College, sat dis 
consolate, staring at the book 
lined walls of his study. Menck 
en, Proust, Dreiser, Anderson, 
Freud, Jung, Adler, Watson, 
Kraft-Ebing and Lardner stared 
hback—disconsolate. 

“A hell of a world.” said Hem 
ingway, 1930, to himself, ‘“‘a hell 
of a world and a hell of a univer 
sity. 


Hemingway had that morning 








, 7 
came from Florence 


J 4 
fake me around some time 


received an advance copy of his 
first novel, ““Rigor Mortis.” from 
the publishers. He had hoped to 
feel elated. It was three years 
now since Hemingway had felt 
elated. But there was no thrill. 
Three long yvears—and no thrill. 

What to do now? Drink? He 
could no longer get drunk. Wom 
en? He was not a pituitary type. 
The possibilities of heroin and co 
caine had been exhausted in his 
sophomore vear, 

Slowly and with a measured 
precision Hemingway, 1930. be 
gan to bump his head against the 
edge of the desk in front of him 
just to hear it bump. 


The bathing beauty who made $10 a day asa photographer’s assistant. 








—————— oe 








HOw GOOD if YOUR BRIDGE GAME? 


I invite you to enter my Bidding Contest 


for prizes valued at more than 


$13.000.00 


See next two pages for announcement of prizes 


T doesn’t cost a penny 

to enter the contest or 
win the prizes. You don't 
have to buy anything. Just 
bid 12 Auction Bridge (not 
Contract) hands as nearly 
as possible like my bidding. 
bid hands. 
sealed them, and_ placed 


| have these 


them in the safe box of 
Jupce. The seal will not 
be broken until 


test is closed. 


the con- 
One prob- 
lem will appear here each 


week. 


Opposite is shown 


In each problem South is the dealer 
and bids first. 

South, West, North and East must bid 
or pass in turn until the Contract is 
secured. 

Solutions must be written on one side 
of a single sheet of paper. 

Not more than three solutions to any 
one problem may be submitted by one 
contestant, and if more than one is sub- 
mitted all must be written on a single 
sheet. 

Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 


drawn. 
Name and address of contestant and 


the number of the problem must be 
clearly written or printed on each sheet. 
Name must be exactly the same on all 


solutions. 


Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, give reasons for bids, play the 
hands, set down the problems or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 

Solutions to any or all problems may 
be submitted at any time up to the close 
of the contest on September 30th. Any 
solution received by September 30th will 


count in the contest. No solutions will be 


PROBLEM No, 2 
+ 


5 
/ 
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Conditions of Contest 


published until after the contest has 


closed. Contestants are urged to send in 
their solutions week by week as the prob- 
lems appear in Judge, but this is not a 
condition. Each problem will have as 
many scoring points as are determined by 
the number of correct bids or passes in 
proper order—that is, one point for each 
correct bid or pass in order. But if a 
contestant submits more than one solu- 
tion to a problem, his or her seore for 
that problem will be the average score 


for the solutions submitted. 


Each bid or pass after contestant by 
correct bidding has arrived at the final 
bid or pass in Mr. Lenz’ solution will 
take one point from the score of con- 
testant for the problem involved. 

The prize winners will be the con- 
testants in order scoring the greatest ag- 
gregate number of points in the series. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

A contestant will not be awarded more 
than one prize. 


Prizes are arranged in three groups in 
order to keep everybody interested all the 
time. 

There is a list of prizes for the entire 
series of twelve problems; a list of prizes 
for the last eight problems; and a list of 
prizes for the last four problems. 

All solutions will be entered for the 
prizes for the entire series. Solutions of 
problems No. 5 to No. 12 will be entered 
for the prizes for the last eight problems 
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the second problem. Below 
are given the rules of the 
contest as set up by JUDGE. 
They are simple and clear. 
Please read them carefully. 
Do not bid these hands 
by “double dummy” meth- 
od. Make each player bid 
in turn on the values play- 
er holds and in consider- 
ation of previous bids. 
You can start any time. 
Problem No. 1 appeared 
last week. Solution to any 
problem will be accepted 
up to September 30th. 


also. Solutions of problems No. 9 to 
No. 12 will be entered for the prizes for 
the last four problems also. Contestants 


in the order of their seores will be 
awarded the prizes of greatest value to 
which they may be entitled in any of the 
three series. 

If a contestant qualifies for more than 
one prize he or she will receive the prize 
of greatest value for which contestant 
qualifies. 

The method of scoring makes it pos- 
sible for a contestant to win any prize, no 
matter when contestant starts, and even 
if solutions to all problems are not sub- 
mitted. But those who submit solutions 
to all problems are most likely to secure 
the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In an October issue of Judge we will 
begin publication of solutions to the 
problems and in succeeding issues will 
In a 


November issue of Judge we will publish 


publish solutions of all problems. 


the names of all prize winners; and all 


prizes will be delivered immediately 
thereafter. 

No employee of Judge or member of 
an employee's family or household may 
enter this contest. 


Address all solutions to 
Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Ine. 
18 East 48th St.. New York City 






































$13.616.29 IN PRIZES 


Fortunately most of the names in the following list are well known to 


everybody. Available space is inadequate for full descriptions of prizes. 


-_>———~10 One —_—<e 


DRIZE 


THE RUXTON... America’s first front-wheel-drive Motor Car... Body 
by Budd. colorings and interior by Urban . .. powered with a 90 H.P. 


straight eight motor of new design—an utterly different automobile 


‘reated to exacting specifications and priced at above $4,000.00. 


Frank Tourist Company Eighth Annua! 
Mediterranean Cruise de Luxe. Sixty-seven 
days, including shore excursions. Leaves 
New York January 28th. Accommodations 
for one. Value $1.700.00. The winner of 
this prize will receive also a Revelation 
Suitcase. 


Cunard West Indies Cruise. Sixteen days. 
Accommodations for one. The winner of 
this prize will receive also a Revelation 
Suitcase. 

Benrus Wrist Watch. Woman’s exquisite 
Model. Value $200.00. 


An Oriental Rug from Costikyan & Co. 
Value $200.00. 


Graybar Radio Set. with tubes. Value 
$172.00. 


Round-trip flight for two from New York to 
Boston by Colonial Air Transport. Value 
$129.40. The winner of this prize will re- 
ceive also a Revelation Suitcase. 


Home Model Alpine Sun Lamp. Produces 
Ultra-Violet Rays in the proper quantity 
and quality for tonic effect. 
Globe-Wernicke Three Piece Set. in W al- 
nut. Chesterfield Home Desk. Library Case 
and Chair. 

Benson & Hedges Humidor. Capacity 800 
cigars. Brass inlaid line trim. 

Graybar Stimulator (Electrical Exerciser, 
complete with de luxe cabinet). 

Royal Portable Typewriter. 

Community Plate Patrician Moderne Tea 
Service. 

Gyro-Sheath two-pen Desk Set with per- 
petual calendar on 6 x 10 oblong Brazilian 


green onyx base. From L. E. Waterman 
Company. 


Schick Razor. Solid gold de Luxe Model. 


Bottle of Houbigant’s new perfume, Essence 


Rare. 
Seth Thomas Banjo Clock. 


Mark Cross Company Traveling Bag for 
Man or Woman. 


Four Prizes. Duro Gloss Gray Day Coats. 
Clark Lighter Set. 


One hundred Benson & Hedges La Yerba 
No. | Cigars. 


Dunhill Standard or Shell Briar Pipe in 
Gift Case. 


Detecto-Ace Seales. 
A giant Reddy Tee Ash Stand. Hand made. 


Two Prizes. Chromium Plated Pyrene Fire 
Extinguishers. 


Two Prizes. Sets of twenty-four Duplicate 
Boards by the United States Playing Card 
Company. 


Twelve Prizes. Boxes of twelve Dunlop Im- 


ported “Black” Golf Balls. 
Four Prizes. Dragon Smokers’ Stands. 


Two Prizes. Boxes of Antique Ripple Fin- 
ish Paper. Winners’ names or monograms. 
From Fifth Avenue Stationers, Inc. 


Delane Brown “Hostess” Assortment of 
Fruits in Wine Syrup. 


Thirty Prizes. Boxes of twelve packs Con- 
gress Playing Cards. 


Four Prizes. Terri Lucerne Style Vanity 
Cases. 


Seco Leather Products Co. Bridge Set. 


Case of College Inn Tomato Juice Cocktail. 


Fight Prizes. Ruxton Multi-Vider Pencils. 


























LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


SEE PAGE 27 


By bidding twelve hands prepared by Mr. Lenz, anyone, 


anywhere, may win any of the 563 selected prizes. 


$$$. G5 ot“ 

Four Prizes.~Ticker”’., the Wall Street Game. Six Prizes. Cartons, twelve bottles. of White 

4 . : 7 a »;" 
Twenty-five Prizes. Cartons of one hundred Rock Mineral Water. 
Melachrino No. 4 Cigarettes. Twelve Prizes. Vlostess Packages, twelve 
Three Prizes. Cases of Yermat. bottles, Canada Dry Ginger Ale. 
7 hree Priz Ss. Double packs special Louis Cedar Box containing four cartons of Reddy 
Sherry Bridge Cards. lees. 

Twenty-five Prizes. Copies of “Early Can- Thirty-four Prizes. Autographed copies of 
“. ° . “)** P I 
dlelight™, the New Fall Novel by Maud “How's Your Bridge?” by Sidney S. Lenz 
Hart Lovelace. Published by the John Day and Robert Rendel. Published by Simon 

Company. and Schuster. 


There are listed above two hundred seven prizes, value $8,990.53. to be 
awarded for the highest scores in bidding the twelve hands making up 
the entire series. 

FOR LAST EIGHT FANDS 
One hundred eighty-four prizes. value $2.779.63, will be awarded for the 
highest scores for the last eight hands in the series. Many of these prizes 
are duplicates of those listed on these pages, but will be headed by a 


Trip to Europe (England or France and return) on one of the palatial | 
steamships of the Cunard Line, Berengaria, Aquitania or Mauretania. 
and a 


One hundred ten piece Dinner Set by Theodore Haviland Limoges-France. 


FOR LAST FOUR FARDS 
One hundred seventy-two prizes. value $1.846.13. will be awarded for the 
highest scores for the last four hands in the series. Many of these prizes 
are duplicates. but they will be headed by a 
Nine day trip from New York to Havana and return on a steamship of the 


Cunard Line 


READERS OF JUDGE: 

Mr. Lenz’ second problem hand appears with the conditions of the contest on page 27. Mr. 
Lenz has bid all the hands just as he would bid in play for a championship. Others may dis- 
agree with Mr. Lenz, but his bidding is the first explanation of his fame as the greatest of all 
bridge players. His success is sufficient reason for setting up his estimates of values as a stand- 


ard. This is not a guessing contest, but an opportunity to compare your bidding with that of 








the most expert of players as well as to win a most desirable prize. 
June 12, 1929 FRED L. ROGAN, President 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CoO.. Inc. 


18 EAST 48th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 






















xi. 
ame the 
Dawn’ 


—and College Inn 
Tomato Juice Cocktail 


AME the grinning sun... 

your tongue fuzzier than a 
top hat... and you faintly rece 
ollect a cadenza of laughter anda 
tinkle of glasses. If you're wise, 
you'll pour a glass of College Inn 
Quickly 


you'll find new vigor... that un- 


Tomato Juice Cocktail. 


diluted juice of sun-ripened to- 


matoes blended with spices and 


= 


lemon...allreadytoserve 
--. “hits the spot.’’ Food 
shopssellit...drugstores 
serveit. College Inn Food & 
Products Co., Chicago. 





Chicken a la King... Welsh Rarebit 
Cream of Tomato Soup ...Chop Suey 
Chili Con Carne 
Lobster a la Newburg 


COLLEGE INN 
TOMATO JUICE COCKTAM 














ABBOTTS 
Jai Anctrer BiTTERS 
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THE H. C. COOK CO. 
3 Beaver Street Ansonia, Conn. 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 110 
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Pi KPOCKET D n it, just 


cop, too! 


Judging the Movies 


Continued trom jade 4) 
/ / 


JV rARTING as a farce, 
s with an old-time 
Farnum knockdown | tight, A 
Man’s Man” presented little en 
tertainment. William Haines ap 


pe ared very 


ind ending 


William 


uncomfortable, al 


+ 


though earnest, in an obsequious 
role and Josephine Dunn smiled 


prettily when the director yelled 


at her. Haines is a good man, 
but “A Man’s Man” is nothing 
for him to write about in his 


memoirs. 

The story purported to show 
us a Hollywood sucker who turns 
realist by beating up his wite’s 
seducer; in fact, it did show us 
that, but at no time 


important, 
* ¥ * 


Wi a theme song and Mrs. 
John Barrymore “The Glad 


tag Doll” carried a list of ama 


did it seem 


teur actors that couldn’t get a job 
shifting scenery at the Cherry 
Dolores ( ostello 
is just as reserved and utterly 


above showing any emotion when 


Lane theatre. 


she speaks as when she gestures 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


TAPE 
IRILIO 





ny luch and right in front of a 


silently, and she was so. bored 
with her work we took her spirit 
and quietly dozed off before the 
end of the third reel. “‘The Glad 
tag Doll’ is supposed to be a 
farce, but loaded cigars and flat 
dialogue failed to keep the audi 


ence impressed with thie ide i. 


Noted Girl Writer Flays 
Carping Reviewers! 
Continued from page 7 

per cent. interest-accruing beer 


bonds anyway and. won't hold 


water. However, I hear the com 
pany is due for a reorganiza 
tion; can I put aside a few of 
the new issue for your” 

“Tm afraid not, Mr. 


Thit rhorn,”’ I 


Sche r 
re spond d. : My 
uncle has all the Say 
and he won't be 


widowed 
home from the 
tannery till half after four. Be 
sides, he has epilepsy.” 

“Perfectly all right, Miss 
Hitcheock,” said Mr. Schermer 
horn, escorting me to the door 
of his office. “‘“Never fear, we'll 
sublet your apartment for you. 
Would you like me to sublet your 
uncle’s epilepsy?” 

“No, I think we’ll have to make 
it do another year, I answered. 
“Maybe next spring if money is 
plentiful we'll have it varnished 
or the lining fixed, but not now.” 

Yes, only months ago, 
Mrs. Lindquist. 
Jack’s whirlwind courtship and 
his proposal that we be married 
in an aeroplane already seem like 
“ancient history.” And _ just 
think, I owe it all to George 
Gershman, the man who made an 


seven 


and now I am 


honest woman—or is it the man 
who made an honest woman? 
out of Jazz. 





IT COSTS SO LITTLE 
MORE TO PLAY THE 


BEST... 


THE 


IMPORTED “BLACK” 










6 
DUNLOP 


6 


meshed or dimpled 
marked 


ONE DOLLAR 





Mipnigut Reaper—-l’m sorry 


sion service in connection with 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16 


an odd habit in Tope ka ot 
breaking around half past thre 
in the mornings. After the various 
characters had the usual trouble 
with the light switches, due to 
bad stagehand = synchronization, 
and after one of the leading 
actors finally got around to re 
membering his lines, the action 
called for the snapping of a flash 
light photograph by one of the 
villains, a stagehand obligingly 
making the appropriate flashlight 
noise exactly four minutes late. 
In so far as I could make out 
during these contretemps what 
the proceedings were about, it 
seemed that the play concerned a 
character borrowed from Ludwig 
Thoma’s “Moral” who was try 
ing to get himself out of a pickle 
with a woman in order to retain 
his moral standing in the com 
munity. The dialogue was of the 
tuikie species; the acting was 
pretty terrible; the author's in 
vention was hardly up to that of 
a baking powder can and resined 
string telephone; and the critical 
ballot box the next morning duly 


looked like a hail storm in Africa. 
III. 


Y way of a season's résume, 

out of a total of more than 150 
plays, exclusive of re vivals, pro 
duced up to the moment of wri 
ting, the following ten impre ssed 
me as being the most entertain 
ing The Front Page,” “Heavy 


Traffic, The High Road, Lit 














I ever applied for the televi- 


; 
mustery storie S 2 


tle Accident.” ‘The Sacred 
Flame, Holiday,” “Street 
Scene, Harlem. “Journey's 


End.” and “Bird in Hand.” And 
of these. Heavy Trathe,” “The 
High toad, : Holiday” and 
Little Accident’’ were relative ly 
ne gligible. The Theatre Guild's 
vear was surely not to its credit. 
The Civie tepertory Theatre did 
a heroic job in the way of play 
production, but its performances 
are still very poor. The Provinces 
towners d'd nothing and the New 
Playwrights’ Theatre did less. It 
was not a season in any direction 
to do much whooping for. 


“ 
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Winning Solution of Judge’s 
Mystery Contest No. 8 


$25.00 awarded to Vivienne 
Chadwick, Langley Park, Napa, 
California. 

Dear Murderous Editor:— 

At the last minute my con- 
science forces me to confess — 

Once I was Mrs. Eresby. My 
husband adored crullers, cup 
cakes, and me. One afternoon | 
made him SOI cupcakes, Alas, 
they were our ruin! He swore 
they were like bricks, refused to 
touch them, and left me forever! 
But always I ke pt the fatal cakes, 
vowing vengeance! 

Came the Charity bazar. When 
I heard of the cruller booth I 
knew my time had come. I stol 
into the Garden one night. con 
cealed my cake in the Monte 
zuma headdress, and wired this 
to a hidden switch 

For years Il had cultivated Jud 
son's Health Centre. feeding it 
tutti-frutti, and teaching it to 
come at my whistle. Some time 
I would need its help... 

Then the pageant. Boldly I 
came down the aisle. At the 
sight of me. Eresby fainted. In 
stantly my faithful Health 
Centre touched the switch. The 
headdress shot up, exploded, and 
a cake struck Eresby on the 
head, killing him instantly. To 
gether Health Centre and I fled. 

You will never find us. I have 
had Centre enlarged and equip 
ped with hot and cold running 
water. Together we have found 
happiness. 





Circus Owner—Snap into it, you loafers!. Y ou’ve got to get 


more action into this thing! 





























Specimen page from ‘Eat, Drink and Be Healthy,” by Dr. Clarence W. Lieb. 


DON’T EAT SPINACH ANY MORE! 
JOIN THE AMERICAN ASSOCIATION OPPOSED TO SPINACH 


This is not a joke. One of the country’s leading authorities on diet, Dr. Clarence 
W. Lieb, says that there should be an amendment to the Constitution prohibiting 
spinach. The dream of a century has come true! Not only is spinach not particu- 
larly good for you, Dr. Lieb contends, but it may do you positive harm if you are 
one of the four classes of persons defined in Dr. Lieb’s book 


EAT, DRINK AND BE HEALTHY 
AN OUTLINE OF RATIONAL DIETETICS 
The book is a simple, readable guide to healthful eating for normal people. “Dr. 


Lieb is the mouthpiece of no fads, the dupe of no theories,” says Dr. John E. Lind of 
St. Elizabeth’s hospital. $1.50, postpaid $1.65. 





This book may be purchased from your bookseller. If a bookstore is not convenient, mail your order to the publisher, 


adding postage. Address 
THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Dept. J 
386 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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“R Reach for a Luck cv = instead of a sweet” 












q George 00th 


Noted Composer 


‘takes out 
every bit of bite 
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_... “It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 


© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 
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